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Perhaps she would have got to the right words at last, but just there the wig, pushed too hard, lurched over on one side, giving such a piratical look to the troubled face that a very gale of laughter filled the house, and she retired then and there, though in the next speech she should have refused to leave Romeo:
" Pardon me, sir, I will not leave you thus: Your looks are pale and wild,"
yet now, because his looks were red and wild, she left without permission, and the enraged instead of grieving Romeo had no one to receive his order:
get me ink and paper,
i — *.    **.nnt.   V*.n..»n.A«    "
And hire post horses.
So when, in his confusion, he went on continuing his lines as they were written, and, addressing empty space, fiercely bade Balthazar:
«--------get thee gone!"
and in unintentionally suggestive tones promised: «.    . ... I'll be with thee straight!"
the audience laughed openly and heartily at the star himself.
" Yes, sir/' he snorted later on to Mr. Ellsler, " by heaven, sir! they laughed at me — AT ME! I have been made ridiculous by your measly little Balthazar — who should have been a man, sir! Yes, sir, a man, whom 1 could have chastised for making a fool of himself, sir! and a d—d fool of me, sir!"
For the real tragedy of that night lay in the wound given to the dignity of Mr. F. B. Conway, who played a measured and stately Romeo to the handsome and mature Juliet of his wife.